editorial M y son Craig died in his sleep next to his wife at age 47 years. I had to bury him, which was very painful-but at least he didn't commit suicide. I say this because Craig was diagnosed as having bipolar disorder, and like many people with the disorder, he was noncompliant with his prescribed medications; therefore, he mood cycled, which led to suicidal depression. He was near death many times from several suicide attempts at different times during his life before dying of a cardiac arrhythmia-probably a result of him taking too many chances with his health.
